WADI   QUBHUDH

yellow rump. In one of the little pools under the boulders D. captured a
toad which we tried to keep alive, but it expired a few days later in Tarim
and was duly bottled for the British Museum.

Unlike most wadis, which are better as one approaches their mouths,
the Wadi Qubhudh became steadily worse, twisting this way and that and
cluttered with round smooth boulders, some of them almost as big as cottages.
We climbed over, tinder and round these boulders for several hours while
Suleiman kept telling us that the place where we should stop for lunch
was dose by. He repeated this every few moments while we grew hotter
and more bad-tempered slithering amongst the stones. At last we stopped
and found shade up the hill-side among some rocks. There was not room
for us all to sit together so we found perches one above each other. D.
passed a pkte down to Hassan and one up to me.

We had only been going a short .distance in the afternoon when the
wadi gradually became wider: and shortly before five we came in sight
of the village of Qubhudh. As' we drew nearer two small boys ran out
to meet the caravan, kissing the men's hands in greeting. Other children,
men and women, soon followed, for this was'Amr's home, and it certainly
looked very attractive with its *elb trees and dates. We were greeted by
'Amr's toothless father, Salih bin 'AM, the Sheikh of the little tribe, who gave
us a warm welcome.

The next morning I had a long talk with Suleiman and' Awadh about the
Sei'ars and their afiairs. They gave me more information about their
boundaries and their neighbours and described their system of truces.
Practically all the Sei'ar sections are at feud with each other, they told me,
and the sections never arrange longer truces between themselves fkan one
month. When the month is over they sometimes renew them and some-
times fight. Suleiman confessed that the Sei'ars had no friends, but ne
seemed to be on the defensive about it.

"We have no friends," he said. "We don't want them. We manage
well enough without them."

*Amr listened anxiously to him and like the mouse addressing the Bon
said timidly: "Except us."

Suleiman cast a condescending glance at him. "Oh, yes, you," he
said. "But you are too unimportant to count."

- With the 'Awajnir, they said, there was a year's truce, of which four
months were left, with the E^athiri a year, and one month left; with, the
Hamumia year, and two months left; with the Murra, Rawashid, Manahil
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